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AD EST TO MENT. 


8 the lovers of the drama are general- 
ly very deſirous of dramatic anec- | 
Jote, it will poſſibly pleaſe the reader to 
know, that the RoM AN CE or an Hour 
(be it what it may) owes its exiſtence to Mrs. 
ABINGTON. This unrivalled daughter of 
comedy, in a converſation with me, once ex- 
preſſing a wiſh to perform a character of 
perfect fimplicity, the intereſting tale called 
the Teſt of Friendſhip, immediately ſtruck 
upon my recollection, and Mrs. Abington 
| concurred with me in thinking, that a native 
| of the Eaſt, ſituated like Marmontel's he- 
| roine, might be ASvantagromumy introduced 
on our theatre. 
The world, though perfectly acquainted 
| with the profeſſional excellence of Mrs. 
Abington, is perhaps to be informed, that 
there is ſcarcely a better judge of dramatic 
literature, than this great actreſs: flatter- 
ed therefore by her opinion, I readily 
took up) the pen, and ſketched out the 
| following ſcenes, with a view of exhibit- 
ing them at her benefit. The difficulty 
| however of producing a new piece accurate- 


ot which i is * deſigned for the emolu- 
* ment 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


ment even of the firſt. performers, occuring 

to us both, Mrs. Abington generoufly re- 
fuſed to hazard any little reputation which 
I might poſſeſs, upon her account ; and I took 
my trifle the more readily back, from a re- 
flection that ſhe could only have, what ſhe. 

always has on her night, an overflowing 
theatre. One of the many accidents attend- 


ing the government of the ſtage, has now 


brought it to Covent Garden houſe, and 
though diſappointed in my purpoſe with 
reſpect to Mrs. Abington, the great juſtice 
done me by the managers, as well as by the 
_ performers, gives me abundant cauſe to be ſa- 
tisfied with my fituation—But to the piece 
The circumſtance of a young lady's fal- 
ling in love with the friend of a man whom 
' the was intended to marry, though the foun- 
dation of Marmontel's tale, has no novelty 
in it; thoſe who are comrade with the 
drama, will not only find it in many of our 
evinedies, but in many of our tragedies alſo. 
On this account, I paid little attention to 
Marmontel's mode of advancing the cataſ- 
trophe, and am ſolely indebted to him for 
the character of Zelida. Sir Hector Strange- 
Ways, Lady Di, Orſon, Pillage, and Buſſora, 
are entirely my own; and this acknow- 
ljedgment is a juſtice indeſpenfibly due to 
the celebrated French novelliſt, becauſe 
thoſe whoare unacquainted with the * 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


the original, might otherwiſe think him an- 
ſwerable for many of my imperfections. In- 
deed,if the ſame indulgence ſhould accompany 
Tus ROMANcZ of Ad HouR, to the 
cloſet, which diſtinguiſhed its appearance on 
the ſtage, Marmontel would not have much 
_ cauſe to tremble for his Gentle Eaſt Indian; 
nor ſhould I have any thing to apprehend 
from the animadverſion of criticiſm. 
It has, I confeſs, been remarked by ſome 
of my warmeſt friends, that the manners 
neither of a Knight of the Bath, nor of an 
Engliſh admiral, are preſerved in Sir Hector 
Strange ways; J grant the objection in its 
fulleſt force, and have, in the character 
of Lady Di, myſelf made the obſervation; 
but it is for this very reaſon Sir Hector be- 
comes an object of ridicule, and conſequent- 
ly a fair object of comedy: the manners are 
frequently to _— what the paſſions are 
to tragedy, If people were to act with pro- 
priety in private life, or with juſtice in pub- 
lic, the chief ſources both of comedy and 
tragedy would be ſpeedily ſhut up. Sir 
John Falſtaff, Sir Francis Wronghead, and 
Sir John Brute, for inſtance, are ſo many 
diſgraces to their rank; yet, in the whole 


rounds of the ſock, where ſhall we find three 


ſuch admirable characters? In like manner, 


with regard to tragedy, we muſt admit that 


kings ſhould be juſt, liberal, and merciful ; 
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them raſh, rapacious, or inhuman, what will 


become of thoſe three great works, which 
Richard, and Macbeth ? 


out its occaſional diſgrace, we muſt, to cor- 
rect folly or vice, paint men as they ſome- 
times are, not as they always ought to be; and 
if in tragedy we terrify people into virtue, 
by exhibiting the conſequences | reſulting | 
from their crimes, we muſt in comedy, 
laugh them into correctneſs, by ſhewing 
the ridicule they neceſſarily incur when they 


feat of imitation, there might be a juſt ob- 
jection to him; but repreſenting him as an 
object of ridicule; he becomes, I hope, not 
only inoffenſive but inſtructive ; and we may 


the exhibition of a fool or a villain, as ſup- 


the Bath is inſulted, — the *cARTAGIET of Sir 
Hector strange ways. — 


ADVERTISEMENT, 


but if we are to condemn a poet for making 


refle& ſuch honour on the Britiſh ſtage, Lear, 


Upon the whole, as there is no rank with- 


act below the n of n charac- I 
ters. 


Had I held Sir Hector up as an ob- 


as well conceive ſociety to be degraded by 


oſe either that the navy, or the order of 
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PROLOGUE 
Written by Mr. KELLY, 


Spoken by Mr. L E E. 


TC webt, good folks, tho? led a little dance, 


Thro? the light mazes of an Hour's Romance, 


1 No ſpells, no ſpectres have you cauſe to dread, WP 
Not one poor thunder rumbles o'er your head; 


Nor will the tempeſt howling thro? the trees, 


Once rouſe your horror with a ſtorm of peaſe. 
Between ourſelves, this poet was a fool, | 


To plan by common ſenſe, or build by rule; 


When ev'n the mightieſt maſters of the ſtage, 
Have gain'd ſo much from 7ric4, in ev'ry age! 
| Shakeſpeare is great—is exquiſite no doubt 
But then our carpenters myſt help him out: 


The deep diſtreſſes of a mad'ning Lear, 


In vain would aſk the tributary tear, 
Tf, midſt the fury of the midnight ſky, 


Our roſin light'nings did not aptly fly, 


And pity warmly plead to be let in, 


Thro? a ſmart- ſnower of heart-exploring tin. 
Let critics proudly form dramatic laws, 
Give me, ſay I, what's ſure to meet applauſe; 
Let them of time, and place, and action boaſt, 
I'm for a devil, a dungeon, or à ghoſt—— _ 
When Hamlet weeping for a murder'd ſire, 
Upbraids his mother with a guilty fire, 


Tho' ev'ry Iine a plaudit ſhould command, 
Not one god yonder will employ his hand. 


But cas'd in canvaſs, l et the dead ſtalk in, 


Then the loud pzans—then the claps begin 
And pit, box, gall'ry, eagerly contend, 1 
Exalted ſtrife! who loudeſt ſhall commend BY 
1 frantic ha ! The Bedlamite “' look there 


e ſtart the heave - the ſtagger — and the ſtare !— 
To dear Macbeath, the learned ladies all run 
What to enjoy? — the flaming of the cauldron, 
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A Molly Dripping there, ſo ſleek and mild, 
{As good a cook as &er dreſt roaſt or boil'd) 
What ; in all Fult makes her ſooneſt weep ? 
She'll ſay the fun'ral—'Tis ſo Werry, deep! 
Allur'd G ſterling ſentiment alone, | 
Cato for me,” (cries Darby Macahone) 
J never miſs that play at any time, 
« If *tis but added to a pantomime.” —. 
% Hoot,” —growls a bold North-Brarten, (king bar 1 
A pantomime is @xacrable ſtuf 
Na bag - pipes in the bond They donna p! * 
„The Cora Rags, or the Barks of + dens — 
In ſhort, tho' all ſtage mummery deſpiſe, 
All want a banquet for their ears or eye: 
And while at ſhews they take the moſt offence, _ 
Still make them bladder to the ſhore of ſenſe, 
The name our author gives his piece e 
Wou' d well admit a ſupper for the ſight; 
A grand collection of dramatie diſhes, 
Of dragons, giants, foreſts, rivers, fiſhes ; 
Pet tho? he calls his trifle a romance, 
| He does not treat you with a ſingle dance, 
Nor uſe one hackney'd, one eccentric art, 
Jo hull your judgment, or to cheat your heart 
He brings, indeed, a character to view, i 
From Indian climes, he traſts entirely new— , 
A poor Gentoo, compos'd of virtues all, i 
Tho! freſh from Engliſh nabobs at Bengal; 
His face, perhaps, too ſwarthy you may find; 
* Yet ſee Othello's viſage in his mind— 
And *till you've fairly tried our trembling Bays, 
F orbear to blame —but do not fear to praiſe, | 
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Er 4 * o g V3 E. 
Written by Mr. KE L LY; 


Spoken by Mrs. BULKLEY, 


OMEBODY ſays, but I forgot his name, 
That howe'er faults or follies we may blame, 

We're all in turn, tho” all extremely wiſe, 

The very things we laugh at, or deſpiſe— 


The bold fox-hunter juſt come up to town, 


From“ Yoiks, hark forward, loves to ſeem a clown; 
Thro? pride, tears up politeneſs by the roots 
Ne'er combs his hair and viſits you in boots 
Milkſops along, he thinks their forms ſhou'd deck, 
And ſcorns the man that fears to break a neck 
In three months time, how alter'd is his note, 

His head's all wings, or bak'd in papilotte—— 


The honeſt buckſkin which once clear'd the ditches, 
Our modern Nimrod turns to fattin breeches, 


And grown half female, wondrous to relate 
He ſcreams in lumber at a five-bar'd gate. 

The city buck, accuſtom'd long to bruiſe, 
Who ſwears at France, and damns all . pariey-oos 3 * 


If but one week from Margate led at moſt, 

To (will and ſmuggle on the Flemiſh coaſt, 

1 bawls in ey ry dowdy's face 
Comment charmante, quelle raviſſant greece!” 


[ Spoken in the Engli yo. accent, 
And i in due courſe from Aldgate to the Strand, 


Raves of a cottillaon, and allemand. 
Monſieur, indeed, with cockney i 1s quite even, 


Tho? much to joke upon this nation given—— 


He calls a Briton—* Barbare, Unbelief !'” 
Yet leaves his frogs with rapture for roaſt beef ; 
And finds a ready fortune to be made is, 
In rouge for men, and perriwigs for ladies. 
At foul corruption, Surly tears his throat— - 
He ſcorns to give a ſhilling for a vote; 
But mark the riot of the county round, 

And every voice has coſt him twenty pound. 
There ſame, who think our liberties divine, 
Will eat them thro', in turkey, or in chine— 
And other's, while at venal tpols they rail, 
Drown their or country in a butt of ale. 
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is while our bards theſe gen'ral faults make known, 

pn, let them hear a little of their own. 

How many authors of our modern ſtage, 

Affect to riſe the wogders of their age, 
By bare tranſlations from Moliere, Cornetlle, 
Racine, and numbers needleſs here to tell 

Vet each a jackdaw, dreſt in foreign plumes, 

On his own beauty ſaucily preſumes; 

Looks on the parent bird with haughty eyes, 
From whom entirely he purloin'd his dyes ; 

Or ſolely tells us when he comes to print, 
Tho? all is folen—He borrow'd but a hin. 
Ah that theſe daws were fortunately toſt on 
Thy coaſts Connecticut, or thine O Boſton! 

'Their nobleft flights thou might'ſ for ever mar, 

And ſpoil their feathers, with a little tar. 

Whether by policy or juſtice led, 

A diff' rent path our author means to tread ; 

And tho? a petty dealer, will not ſell 

As his own goods, a thought of MA&MONTEL— | 
The timid Z ELI DA you faw to-night, | 

In that great maſter firſt beheld the light; 

And if you hail her now dramatic morn, 

I'll ever bleſs the moment ſhe was born. 


—— 


'DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
; M E N. 5 
Sir Hector Strangeways, Mr. Sgurx. 
Colonel Ormfby, : Mr. Cranks. 
Brownlow, Mr. BensLEY. 
1 Orſon, Mr. ier 
I! Buſſora, Mr. LEE Lewes. 
Mi: —, Mr. DunsvALL. 
i | James, | | Mr. DATES. 8 
i i M6 0 M E N. 
Zelda. MIS. BurkI ZT. 
Lady Di Strangeways, Mrs. GREEN. 
Jenny, 2 Miſs PEARSE, 


The Scenes Lonnon, 


Time, the Time of Repreſentations 


| A CT 1. F 8 C E N E : I. | 
An Apartment at Sir Hector Strangeways: 2 


Enter IN ren antLavy Dr. 


Sir Hettor. N impudent puppy, to peſter me 
with his fees of honour. I thought 


3 N at court it was not honourable to pay any 
thing. 
Lady D. But Sir Hector Strengen 
Sir Hec. But Lady Di Strange ways, I tell you 
again, that if I had all the wealth of the Spaniſh 
galleons, I would not part with a ſingle piece of 
eight upon this occaſion.—1 did not aſk them to 
knight me, and they may unknight me again, if 
they like it; for 1 value the broad pendant on the 
: Dreadnought maſt-head, above any title which 
they can ſplice to all the red, or green, or blue 


Tags in Chriſtendom. N 
B Lady 
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E 0 Tux ROMANCE OF AN HOUR. 


Lacy D. Well, my dear, but though an adm 
ral's uniform is a very pretty thing, there is ſome- 
thing inexpreſſibly attracting in a ſtar; and if I 


could only perſuade you to wear a bag-wig, that 
red ribbon would give a world of brilliancy to 
your com plexion. 


Sir Hec. My. complexion | ! Zounds, wife, Jon? t 


make me mad | A weather-beaten ſailor of fifty, 


_ ought to be mightily concerned about tne bril⸗ 
liancy of his complexion. 


Lady D. Lord, Sir Hector, you are not ſo old 


by half a year and if you would follow my ad- 


vice about the bag, you'd look as young as Billy 


Brownlow 


Sir Hec. Tut, Di- Avaſt 1 have a 


ſuffered you to crowd too much 1 and to 
2 make a puppy of me ſufficiently. 


Lady. D. | beg, Sir Hector, that you will ſof- 


ten the coarſeneſs of your phraſeology, and uſe a 
little leſs of the quarter-deck dialect. 


Sir Hec. Zounds, madam, *tis your own fault 5 


if the gale blows in your teeth—I might have 
been out with a ſquadron in the Mediterranean, 
hadn't 1 humoured your fancy, and fooliſhly ſtaid 


to be pip'd in at the inſtallation— However, 


there's ſome chance yet—the admiral appointed, 


Is attended by three doctors, and if they heave. 


him over, I have a promiſe of ſucceeding in the 


command — There's a cable of comfort for you to 


ſnatch at Lady Di. 


Lady D. Yes, you cruel ! and, for fear bad 


ne vs ſhould not reach me ſoon enough, you have 


ordered an expreſs to be ſent up directly from 
Portſmouth, the moment the poor admiral is 


gathered to his progenitors, 


o 


: :O%; 
on, 


Tar ROMANCE OF AN HOUR. 2 


Sir Hec. Yes, the moment his anchor is a peak; 
and PI take your ſon Orſon with me too, for 1 

ſhall have him turn'd into a monkey if he ſtays f 
much longer aſhore, 
Lady D. Surely you won't be ſuch a brute, my 
Jove—The boy is quite a ſea-monſter already--- 
and I muſt keep him cloſe under my own eye, 
6 to give him ſome little touches of humanity, 
Sir Hec, Orſon is wild, 1 grant, but he is well- 
meaning ; and therefore I forbid all leſſons of | 
good breeding, that are likely t to make a heel in 
his 9 | 


' Orſon. 3 pl bobs 1 
Sir Hec. What do you cheer at, lad? 
Orſ. Here's an advice boat, that Colonel Ormſ- 
by has juſt made London, and will take a birth 
with us before the evening gun is fird!  - — 
Lady D. How often muſt I tell you, child, 
that it is exceedingly vulgar to appear either ſur- 
prized or overjoyed at any thing. 
Sir Hec. Don't deſire the boy to Nacken his ſails 
in a Chace of good nature. 
„ Why, what is the fool in raptures for ? 
He never ſaw Colonel Ormſby ſince the moment 
of his exiſtence. 
Orſ. No mother---but I know that he is my : 
_ uncle Brownlow's friend---That he has weathered 
my uncle from many a bitter blaſt, and is to be 
married to the ſweet young lady my uncle ately 5 
brought us home from Bengal. 


Sir Hec. And has any body carried the news to 
Zelida! 2 
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Lady D. The lady Zelida, my dear Jou 
know that her father was an Indian Omrah, or 
nobleman of great authority |! 
Orſ. 1 ſent Bufſora aloft with the news, and the 
poor fellow was as much rejoic'd as a man of war 
at ſhort allowance would be in fight of the 


Downs. 


Sir Hec. I do love that Buſſora-- he's fo faith 


= ful a creature, and has a heart as ſound as a bil- | 


cuit. 3 
Lady D. I don? t wonder that he's ſo great a 


favourite with his lady, for he's extremely intel- 


ligent, and would, I dare fay, readily hazard his 
life in her ſervice. 


Or. Zounds, rd ſtand. a broad. ade for her 


myſelf at any time. 


Sir. Hec. Damn you, b. do you ſwear ? 


One would think that your ſhip was ſinking, and 
that you expected every moment to be launch'd | 
| into the next world, you young raſcal! | 


Lady D. Ay. this! is your bleſſed ſyſtem of ſea- 
education. 3 


Sir Hee, Hark'ee ſcapegrace, mind your 


bits, if you'd avoid a rope's end; and remember 


to keep your wickedneſs under hatches, 'till you 
come to years of diſcretion, you puppy! 
Lady D. Mercy upon us! and is he then to 


let it appear above board Fine doctrine, truly, 
that our vices are to be cxcus'd, in proportion as 


we acquire a conſciouſneſs of their enormity.— 
You thou'd Rudy my mode of expreſſion, Sit 
Hector. 3 
Orſ. Why, I meant no harm, tho! I've 1570 
ſuch a ſquall. Every body loves Miſs Zelida, 
and many a heavy heart has it Siven me, he 

| 7 1 | 3 
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ſhe caſt anchor in this houſe, to j fee her ſo * 
choly, poor ſoul! _ 

Sir Hec. She's a delightful girl, chat⸗ s the 

truth of it — And I hope that the arrival of Ormſ- 

by will prevent the worms of her ſorro from eat- 


ing into the planks of her conſtitution. 
Lady D. Lord, my dear, do you think that 2 
mind fo delicate as her's, can be deſtitute of gra- 


titude, or indifferent about a man, who not only 


repeatedly ſav'd her father's life in the commo- 
tions of the Eaſt, but what was till more, pre- 


ſerv'd the ladies of his family from violation. 


Or. As ever ſtept from tem to ſera, my uncle 
Brownlow ſays. 


Sir Her. And Zelida's father behav'd nobly to 


him, when his dead lights were hung our. 


Lady D. I ſuppoſe you mean by bequeathing * 
him this only daughter in his laſt moments, who Y 
is miſtreſs of ſo large a fortune, 7 
Sir Hec. Why, is not ſhe an Acapulco veſſel . 
in herſelf, to 'ſay nothing of her being ballaſted 
with rupees and pagodas * 2 
Lady D. And cou'd her fan, he lov'd the 
Engliſh extremely, who married her mother, an 
Engliſh woman, and who knew the Colonel's 
worth ſo well, act more prudently, in the diſtract- 
ed ſtate of his country, than 1n giving his child 
to a man, who was not only able to protect her 
againſt all dangers, but calculated beſides, to 
make her an admirable huſband. 
Sir Hec. Why your brother tells me that Ab- 
dalla had none of his country ſuperſtition on board 5 
Z his mind. 


22 Wasn't he a heathen, father ? 


Sir He 


Sir Hec. Come, come, Ormlby 1 is a noble fel · 
low. 
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you were weighing up with Miss Zelida. 
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Sir. Hec. Yes, lad; but for all that he ſtecrd 
his courſe very ſenſibly, and knew that. the chart 
of a good conſcience would bring a ſhip of any 


nation to ſafe moorings, in what our methodiſt 
boatſwain calls the river of Jordan. 


Or/. Lord, father, boatſwain ſays that river 
runs by ſome town call'd the New Jeruſalem, but 


I never cou'd find either of them in the map. 


Lady D. You may eaſily judge the liberality 


of Abdalla' mind, by the e ot 
Zelida. e 


Sir Hec. Why ſhe ſpeiks Engliſh, French, and 


Italian. 


Lady D. Like hey vernacular tongue. : 
_ Or. Yes, ſhe has a rare knack at her tongue; 


and don't believe that there's ever a foreign 
merchantman in the whole Thames, but ae 
able to hail in her own lingo. 


Sir Hec. Then ſhe ſings fo ſweetly. 3 
Orſ. Yes, father; but ſhe ſings always mourn- 


ful, like the mad negro that died in love for 100 
ale-houſe girl at Porſmouth, 


Lady D. Like the mad negro! Mercy upor | 


me, what a thing am I a mother to! 


Sir Het. Doesn' t ſhe dance charmingly, Di? 
Lady D. Divinely—l know but one woman 


in England who is her 1 POE: in that accom- 


pliſament. 
Sir Hec. And ſhe is no more to be compar d 
to that woman in any thing, than one of the royal 


yatchts to a bum-boat upon the Thames. 


Lady D. 1 am always certain of a compliment 


from you, Sir Hector. 


Or/. Lord, mother, ſure it wasn't yourſelf that 


"Py D. 


* 


op „ Sus 
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Lacy D. You odious ſea-calf—quit the room. 
Quit the room, you deteſtable porpoile ! 
Sir Hec. Who runs foul of N now, 


Di? 


Or. We have beſt cut and run, father. 
Lady D. And you, Sir Hector, to ſtand by and. 


ſee me treated in this manner. 


Sir Hec. Slip the cables, lad: this 18 damnable 


weather, and will ſpeedily blow a hurricane. 


Exit Sir Hee. and Orſon. 
Lady 5 The brutes the abominable brutes! 


No woman, ſurely, had ever ſuch a huſband, or 


ſuch a ſon, But I deſerve it all, for having 'the 


leaſt connection with an element, where the ut- 


moſt the very beſt can arrive at, is to be ſo many 
reſpectable Hottentots! My ſufferings ſhould 
teach ladies of beauty and birth not to throw their 


perſons away Vet I ſhould not have been thrown. 
away myſelf, if any lover had offered, of a more 
f eligible ea neder than chis barbarian here, A 

| 8 Sox | 


: The Scene changes | to a Library. 


BrownLow and Bussoka diſcover d. 


Brown. Your lady burſt into tears, Buſſora, on 


hearing of Colonel Ormſby's arrival? 
— Buſſ. Les, and not the tears of } Joy neither, Mr, 


Brownlow. 


Brown, I am ſorry for it. 

Buſſ. Ah! me wiſh ſhe have never leave 1 
gal For tho? ſhe have no yet learn to teach the 
lie to her feelings, Kill me : tear that ſhe has learn 


ſome 
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Sir, Hue Yes, lad; but for all that he eer'd 


his courſe very ſenſibly, and knew that. the chart 


of a good conſcience would bring a ſhip of any 
nation to ſafe moorings, in what our methodiſt 


boatſwain calls the river of Jordan. 


Orſ. Lord, father, boatſwain ſays that river 
runs by ſome town call'd the New Jeruſalem, but 
I never cou'd find either of them in the map. 

Lady D. You may eaſily judge the liberality 


of Abdalla's mind, by the e of 
Zelida. 


Sir Hee. Why ſhe ſpeaks Engliſh, French, and 


Teatin, f 


Lady D. Like her Fründe tongue. 
of Ves, ſhe has a rare knack at her tongue ; 


and 1 don't believe that there's ever a foreign 
merchantman in the whole Thames, but the's 
able to hail in her own lingo. | 


Sir Hec. Then ſhe ſings ſo ſweetly. 
Or. Yes, father; but ſhe ſings always mourn- 


ful, like the mad negro that died in love for 22 
N girl at Porſmouth. 


Ledy D. Like the mad . Mercy pon 


me, what a thing am I a mother to! 


Fir Hec. Doesn' t ſhe dance charmingly, Di? 
Lady D. Divinely—1 know but one woman 


in England who is her ONE in that accom- 


pliſhment. 
Sir Hec. And the is no more to be compar'd 


to that woman in any thing, than one of the royal 


yarcnts' to a bum-boat upon the Thames. 
Lady D. J am always certain of a compliment | 


from you, Sir Hector. 


Or/. Lord, mother, ſure it wasn't yourſelf that 


vou were veightng WP wita Mis Zelida. 


"7 D, 


Tus ROMANCE or a HOUR: 5 


Lads D. You odious ſea-calf—quit the room. 
Quit the room, you deteſtable porpoiſe! | 
Sir Hec. Who runs fou} of * now, 
G 
Orſ. We have beſt cut and run, father. 


Lady D. And you, Sir Hector, to ſtand by and 8 


ſee me treated in this manner. 


Sir Hec. Slip the cables, lad: 3 


— and will {ſpeedily blow a hurricane. 
Exit Sir Hec. and Orſon, 


Lady D. The brutes—the abominable brutes! 
No woman, ſurely, had ever ſuch a huſband, or 


ſuch a ſon. But I delerve it all, for having the 
| leaſt connection with an element, where the ut- 
moſt the very beſt can-arrive at, is to be ſo many 


reſpectable Hottentots! My ſufferings ſhould 


teach ladies of beauty and birth not to throw their 


perſons away—Yet I ſhould not have been thrown 
away myſelf, if any lover had offered, of a more 


eligible character than this barbarian here. 


| The Scene changes to a Library. 


Bow and Bussok A diſcover'd. 


Brown. Your lady burt into tears, Buſſora, on 


hearing of Colonel Ormſby's arrival? 


Bu. Yes, and not the tears of | Joy neither, Mr 


Brownlow. _ 
Brown. I am ſorry for it. 


Ts 


Buſſ. Ah! me wiſh ſhe have never 3 — | 


gal For tho? ſhe have no yet learn to teach the 
lie to her feelings, {till me fear that ſhe has learn 
ſome 
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ſome other of the no good faſhions of this cout: 
1 
Brown. What 40 you mean J 
Buß. Me mean that ſhe is going to marry 
Colonel Ormſby, without having! in my tink any 
regard for bim. 
Brown. You were born in her father 8 Gevice 
Buſſora, are the only attendant ſhe has of her own 
country, and ſhe confides, I know, with great 
reaſon, in your attachment to her. 
Buſſ. Me can die with pleaſure for her good. 
me muſt die with grief if her do wrong . 
Brown. And would i it be a wrong thing to fulfil 
her father's laſt commands, by marrying Gelege 
Ormſby ? £7 
Bu. Ah! Mr. Brownlow, wrong ting one 
place, right ting another. Wrong ting in India 
lady no to love huſband; very right ting tor 
Engliſh lady to hate huſband heartily, 
Brown. Why indeed, Buſſora, we never have 


— any ladies here, defirous of burning themſelves 


at the funeral of a huſband. But has your lady 
given you any reaſonable cauſe to ſuſpect an aver- 

lion to the marriage with Colonel Ormſpy? 

Buſſ. O, it ſhe love Colonel, why we at him 

come to England? 

Brown. ( af de) *Tis as I frar'd. 

Bu. Now for heaven love, Mr. Brownlow, 2s 

ſhe regard you much, advife her, You was all 

care, all goodneſs to her in paſſage. from Bengal, 

and ſoon dried her tears for father and for coun- 
try, 

; AY 1 think you faid, ſhe means to Pg me 

here in a few minutes. 

Buff. Yes, yes, and pray tell, fince her muſt 


marry Colonel, that though no love huſband 1s 


ve ry 


mong Gentoos. 
Brown. But you forget all this time that I am 
a Chriſtian, Buſſora. 

Buſſ. Ah, no, you be too good; me ſaw you 
ſave black man's life, and no plunder in India. 
Beſides, you have behaved like brother to my lady, 
place her with your own ſiſter, and ſaid oftener, 
than a thouſand times, that there was no ſin in 
have copper complexion. „„ 


ments. Little did I conceive that my very deſire 
to diſcharge my truſt like a true friend to poor 


cation, or that my endeavours, during the courſe 
of our paſſage from Bengal, to ſoften the anxiety 


be attended with ſuch unlucky conſequences. 
Let my ſentiments, however, in favour of this 
lovely infidel, be what they may, the obligations 


cruel, but infamous in me, to indulge a hope re- 
pugnant to his wiſhes, Since, therefore, ſhe can 


beſt manner, by prevailing upon her to accept the 
only man on earth, who is moſt entitled to her 


interven d, would certainly have poſſeſſed it. 


Enter ZELIDA. 


Zel. 80 Mr. Brownlow. 


Brown, Something has offended you, my dear⸗ 
eſt Zelida. 
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very well among Chriſtians, him 'is very wicked | 


Brown. Into what a diſtreſſing ſituation am I 
plung*d ! Ormfby come, and Zelida, as [ dread- 
ed, upon my account, averſe to ratify her engage- 


Ormſby, would prove the ſource of his mortifi- 


of Zelida's mind at the death of her father, would 


T1 owe my friend, as well as the truſt he has re- 
poſed in my honour, would render it not only 


never be mine, I ſhall ſhew my regard for her in the 


affection, and who. if I had not unfortunately | 
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, Zel. I am not fatisfied with myſelf, Mr. Brown- 
ow. 


Brown. Then I am afraid that you are not juſt 
to yourſelf ; for when have you once committed 
an impropriety ? You have heard that Colonel 


Ormſby 1 is arrived? 


Zel. It was upon this very buſineſs that I want: 
ed to conſult you, Brownlow, 


Brown. As your engagements with Colonel 


ö Ormſby are no ſecret, there can be no impro- 
prey in ſpeaking upon the ſubject to his friend, 


Zel. Engagements! —F1 am under no engage. 


ments. 


Brown. No, Madam ! 
Ziel. (with emphaſis) No, Sir! My 3 could 


vot engage me to do an p hay ee 1 eſteem, 
I reverence, Colonel Ormfby : but my very gra- 


titude for the ſervices which he has rendered my 


family, obliges me to deny him a hand which is 


not accompanied by a heart. 
Brown, My deareſt creature, the Colone? 


merit and your principles, will be ſufficient = 
dation for happineſs after marriage, tho? ar the 
performance of the ceremony there ſhould not be 
as much paſſion as might be wiſh'd on your ſide, 


Zel. T he Colonel, as a man of merit, ſhould 


not be deceiv'd with an alienated heart—as a man 


of honour, he would deſpiſe it. 

Brown, And have you no pity for the Colonel? 
Zel. You have no pity for me, and indeed 

very little for your friend, when you want to give 

bim a wife, who cannot be his without a falſhood, 
Brown, Poor Ormſby, what muſt he feel? 
Zel. He will feel like a man of honour ; other- 


| wiſe what he feels, is below conſideration, —ln one 
word, therefore, 1 never will be his. 


- Brown, 
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Brown. Conſider your father's laſt commands. 

Zel. 1 confider the ſpirit of his intention, not 
the mere form of his words; he wanted to make 
me happy, and I will not difappoint bim, if I 
can help it. 1 
Brown. Excuſe me > for preſſing this matter ſo 
ſtrongly. 

Zel. I do excuſe you. I know that you have 
obligations to Ormſby, as well as myſelf; but 
it is a falſe gratitude, a falſe generoſity, which 
requires us to forego our happineſs, and if we 
muſt repay a favour with our honour, or our peace 
of mind, it may often be the kindeſt thing ima- 
ginable, to leave us i under our misfor- 
tunes. : 
Bron. O, Zelidal : 

Zel. You tremble; Brownlow, a tear is ſtand- ; 
ing in your eye, what s the matter with you ? 

Brown, Nothing. (1 obs.) 

Zel. And that oh ſprings from nothing too, 
does! it? Why do you torture me, Brownlow ? 

Brown. Torture you? I wiſh you to be happy! : 
1 implore you to marry Ormſby. 

Zel. And do you, Browns: really, do you 
8 /incerely, do * indeed wiſh that 1 ſhould Wy 
| the Colonel??? 

| Brown. Why do you aſk ſuch a queſtion ; F 

Ziel. Why ſhould you heſitate to anſwer it? 

Brown, It is already anſwered i in the advice 1 
have given you. 

Zel. Is it? 

Brown. O, Zelida! You are as dear to me a8.— 

Zel. As what, Brownlow ? 

Brown, What would I fay ? As if you were 
actually my ſiſter. 


7 8 
4 
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Zel. However, if I muſt be your fiſter, where 
3s the neceſſity of my being married at all? I can 
live with you and Lady Di. 


Brown, 1 muſt relinquiſh you to the guardian- 


ſhip of Ormſby. —My ſiſter, beſides, tho a wor- 
thy woman, is a whimſical one, and my family is 


importunate with me —— 


Zel, To marry too — and perhaps your heart 
is already engag d. 


Brown. Spare me on this ſubjea, Dear Ze- 


lida! 


Zel. Why, you may tell me, you know, ſince 


1 am your liſter, 


Brown. If I muſt ſpeak, it is too deeply—— 
Zel. Ah! (afide) And is the oy very hand- 


- ſome, Brownlow ? 


Brown, How the wilwa my beart | « An angel! 2 
Zel. But why do you bgh * ? You don't deſpair 


of obtaining her ? 


Brown. 1 am totally hopeleſs ! She mult be 


married to another ! 


Ze. Oh! Brownlow, how I pity vou! 0 Tris a 
dreadſul thing to loſe the object of one's heart 7 
Br:%n. | find it fo, indeed, Zelida- —but 


there is a fatality in love. Few, I fear, are e hap- 


py enough to marry, where they really beſtow 


their affections, Your caſe, my deareſt girl, is 


far from ſingular; let me therefore again, conjure 


you, for all our fakes, to give Ormiby the recep- 
tion he expects at your hands: I will not treſpals 
any longer on your patience. To ſee you thus 


agitated, overwhelms me with affliction! Summon 
up your fortitude, my ſweet ſiſter, and be aſſur'd 


that if my life could purchaſe your tranquility, 1 
ſhouꝰd ckearfully ge it. 


[ Exit, 
Ge 
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 (Zelida / # is and en Jome line, then rings a bell. 


Enter a Servant. £ 


Ser. Did you ring, Madam * 


Zel. Ves, James, ſend Buſſora to a 8 
Ser. I will, Madam. Exit. 


Zel. (walking about ſome time? in diſorder ) Where 
can this — be! BE 


= OE BuSSORA, 


You have been along time coming. „ 0 
Buſſ, O dear lady, when mind is no eaſy— the 
lightning himſelf walk on crutches. 
Zel. J have news that will rejoice you, Buſſora, 
( | bs) 1 mean to leave England immediately, 
: Buff. And go again to land of our father s, | 
lady? 
: 'Zel. 1 
Buſſ. How come him bleſſing about lady . 


Zel. Not liking Colonel Ormſby——] am re- 
Fe folv'd never to marry him. 


Buſſ. Heav'n be tank lady. 
Zel. We muſt, however, get away by ſtealth, 
Buſſora, for this is a nation of contradictions ; 


and as the people are mighty lovers of liberty, we 
may not be ſuffered to follow our own inclinations. 


Bu. Me thot that in this houſe you have all 
” friends, lady. 


Zel. Ah Buſſora, there is no living i in this unac- 
countable place.—A father here, will break his 
daughter” s heart to make her happy; and a wo- 


man may be a very excellent wife who has no re- 
gard Whatever for her huſband | 


Zel. 
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Ba. O dear! — Law too lady, him very vile 
here, of which em boaſt ſo much Poor ſtarving 
devil he hang up, if he ſteal rupee for dinner 
But him good enough to be a lord, if he rob a. 
hundred thouſand pounds. 

Ziel. Well Buſſora, we'll ffay no longer in a place 
where the kindneſs of the beſt friends, is as dan- 
gerous as the malice of the worſt enemies Let, 4 
as I quit this houſe clandeſtinely, it will be pro- 
per to leave ſuch little preſents as I have accepted 
behind me, together with a letter accounting for 
my conduct, and making proper acknowledg- 
ments for the civilities' I have: received. 
Buff. To be ſure, lady; ungrateful bim only 
belong to chriſtian. 

Zel. Here's a watch ſet with diamonds, given 
me by Colonel Ormſby.— This brilliant, (heigh 
Bo) 1 had from Mr. Brownlow—and: this 1 Is Lady 


Di's picture. 


Bufſ. Yes, lady; n me vonder boo: painter can 
make like of the lady's in England um have ſo 
many complexion.—in morning um is yellow 
in noon um is red—in evening um is red and 
white — and when em go to bed, um faces have 
fifty colours, Juſt ſo as back of aligutor upon 
Ganges. D 

Zel. I think I have recolletted every thing. 
Bu. No, lady: here is little — of Mr. 

Brownlow for lady his ſiſter Lou bid me bor- 
row him this morning from limner, and r me 1 8 
him in other buſineſs. 

Zel. This!—O—this I'll take with me. 
Bu. Ah! lady White man, him cou d do no 
more worſe, as take what no his. 

Zel. Why, to be ſure it is not mine, Buſſora, 
nor is it of any intrinſic value. | 2 TAR 
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Buſ So much leſs reaſon for take him, lady 


Tuben he flatter Mr. Brownlow ſo much, that Ye 


no like at all. 
Zel. Nay now 1 don't think it flatters him i in 
the leaſt. e 
Buſſ. Here is mout 60 pretty. 


Zel Why does not Mr. Brownlow ſmile i in this - 
1 delightful manner? _ b 
| 7 Mr. Brownlow very good man—and grin ous 


very hanſome—but . 
Ziel. Then obſerve theſe e eyes. 9 55 


Buſ. Mr. Brownlow very good man—and ſtare : 


very well but 


Zel. Here take che picture ſee you know 
nothing of the matter—and yet Buſſora, I have a 
| ſtrange fancy for the picture too It will remind 


me of many intereſting occurrences, and ] would 


5 01 give FA times its real value to take 1 it along E 


Bi. O then lady, leave him ten times his 
worth, and take him away for greateſt man in 
country here, he never quarrel with good. bar- 


gain. 


eric lo properly, 


Bull. O lady, tis by do what him ſhould not, 


in little ting, that Europe man learn trick of com- 
mitting biggeſt wickedneſs But we ſhall ſoon 


again ſee land of fore fathers - and tank de kind 
Heav'n, that have no let our minds be worſend by 


Wok In Engl and, 


[Exit exullingly. 


Zel. 
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Zel. Heigh ho! — Now Buſſora is gone, my 
ſpirits ſink, and I tremble at the thought of exe- 
cuting my own reſolution——This houſe is very 
dear to me, tho? I am preparing to bid it an eter- 
nal farewel—How tenderly did Brownlow look at 
mel And muſt I never ſee him again? But 

why ſhould I deſire to ſee him; his heart is ano- 

ther's, and mine ſhall break before it entertains a 

wiſh which 1 is either mean, or criminal, © 5 
1 Eis. 


Ccene changes to another 175 
Enter Oxs0n and PiLLAGE. 


Off Well Maſter Pillage, I am heartily lad - 
7 lie along fide of you once more. And how 
| have you left all our old ſhip- mates at Porti- 
e 
Pil. Pure and at as to health, Maſter Orſon, 
but curſedly down in the mouth that there is no 
war.— Trade is damn'd dead in Portſmouth ;— 
half the public houſes ſhut up—little or no Play- 
ing at cards, 2 
Or, And I ſuppoſe not a quarter of the girls | 
at the back of the Point, that there uſed to be? 
Pil. Nothing like it, Maſter Orſon — We did 
hope that the death of the French King would 
have kick'd up a duſt. | But damn it, there's no 
Punk left in the nation now. 
Or. No more there is, purſer—for even when 
they pipe all hands at the parliament houſe, they 
do nothing but refit the coin, or give a larger tier 
of cable to the papiſhes—QOur ſhips are now rot- 
ting in peace, and we may as well have no navy 


at all, as not be at war with ſomebody you eng 
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pil. And I warrant nov7 you have not half the 


pleaſure here that you have when you are down 


with the Dreadnought? 
Otrſ. Pleaſure! Lord help your head—! lead 
ten times a worſe life than a cabbin boy. 
Pil. I feared as much. 


Orſ. Mother is wanting me for ever to read 
fine books, and father, if I'm not at home before 
it's dark, is for ever threatning me with the bil- 


boes— Then l'm oblig d to go to church twice 


every Sunday, _ 
Pil. You don't ſay ſo? 


Or/. Ay, but I do—father thinks me too young 


to be wicked If I ſwear an oath, or get drunk 
now and then, he ſtorms as if a candle was left in 
the powder-room. 

Pil. Why that's damn'd hard. 


Orſ. (Half crying) Iſn't it? If there was a war, 
I could ſit up all night ſometimes at cards; and 


grapple now and then with a girl Father loves 
a girl himſelf, tho? he is married. 


155 
Or. Yes, there's enough of em cruizing in eve- 


ry corner, at night—and for that matter, in the 
day time too—But they can't produce bills of 
health And there's no making em perform 


quarantine, you know. 
Pil. Well J am come up poſt to London, to 


aſk your father a favour, and l'Il beg of him 0 


let you ſup with me this evening. 
 Or/. E gad, and if you do, FII take you on a 
little trip to Bagnigge Wells, where you'll ſee 


lome tight ſloops very prettily rigg'd, tho' 97 


moſtly ſail under Jew commanders, 


5 Pi. 


"et Why 1 thought you had girls in plenty b 


* 


r 


1 
? 
1 
6 


f ; 2 
1 J 
\ i" 
uh. 
6 \ : 
* | 
Y 
F — 
1 
T i 
| 4.4 
8 p 4 
8 * 
1 
N 1 
V 4 1 
1 
* © Bi 
* FÞ 
| 
4 
4 F242 
+ 
— it = 
n 4 
LS * 
wy 
3 1 
5 i 
1 
” * 
BS 1 
mr > 
WS. 
1 
* 
b v4 
. +: g 
E 
. 
3 
44 
44 
£23 8 
4 
„ Fi N 
4 = 
_ 
1485 
62 
. f 
* 
1 
7 
rn 4 
be 5 2 |, 
1 
be Fr y 
417 
"FF > 
. 
10 it's 
jb N 
Ty 
15 
1 
* 
18: 
3 : 
191 
1 
4 
. + 
2. 2 
iii. 
. 
7 
. Wo 
$2} 
n 7 
1 
3 
l K þ 
we. $ 
= 
2 =. 
4% 9 
bt) 
B | 
4 N 
3 
1 
3 * 
248! 
1 
94 
ve 
. Av 4 
1-4 
; 1:4 
. 1 N 
EY 
0 
170 
1 
+ 11 3 
GS3S 
* * 
5 bo 
1 
1 N 4 
Ne i 
4 77 
11 
18 
N 
A 
17 
i 1 
Y' 2 
. 9 
1 
1 
E TT 
3 
* 
18 
* ; 
1 
. :Z 7 6 
8 
x [ 
1 4.77 
"#30 
e444 
| 
: 4, 
7 
1 
* 
14 
4 
1 
* 
4 - 
0 * 
4 
OW 
3 KH 
1 
— 1 
$ 
4 
» 
7 
1 
it 
# * 
* | 
+ 
© 1 
A q 
7 


. — As 2 = - _ - - 5 - 
io ng — —— — — — — II = — — — — — 
ayer LS — RR — — . A 6", rao =_ — a — — — 
— —— 3 2 = - ——— >, 4 — 


— — 


> — ? — 
— — - — — — — 
— — — —— =Sns — 
—— IRRS== — — Yan ARS — 
1 . CS 73 > <7 = Ai — 
— — — —— * IS — apnoncign — — — — — — 
= . OO CIO. 
— K»̃ß ³˙ ü I RT 2; = 
—_—— — Sx r — 
.* 
4 


18 Tre ROMANCE OF AN HOUR. 


where's your father? 


Pil And if the Adrniral—1 beg his pardon, 
Sir Hector, ſtands my friend You ſhan't want 
money, to keep a little pleaſure boat of your 
own, maſter Orſon. 


Or. Zounds, you are the beſt friend I ever 


ſalb'd with in all my life, and if I can help to tow 
you to your wiſhes, you need only make a ſignal. 


Pil. Thank you kindly, maſter Orſon—— But 


Orſ. Aſleep in his great chair. 
Pil. What, he got a little rocky or ſo, after din- 


ner? 


Or/. Yes, he ſhipp'd a good Leaf of grog-— 


but he left {tri orders with me to wake bim if 


any body came from Portſmouth, | 
Dil. Zounds that's lucky, for my buſineſs re-. 
quires halte—You muſt know the N of the 
Riſing Sun died laſt night. 

Or. [ wiſh you bad bis birth——She's $ a firſt 
rate. 
Pil. Ao: my 1 ſhip is only a ſeventy- 
four I want a letter, therefore, from your father, 


to a certain great man—Sir Hector's intereſt is 


very ood —and ne promiſed to ſerve me at any 
time Beſides, | am a frecholder: in five different 
counties. 

Orſ. Ah! that won t do you much good now, as 
the elections are all over: tho? father, ſays that 
above fifty thouſand pair of jaws have been wag⸗ 


ging away theſe laſt three months, for the good of 
the kingdom. But come along with me to che 


fhrouds; and l'll wake him directly. 
Pil. He's above ſtairs then? 

 Or/, Yes, mother and he had a | tight engage. 
ment a while ago; and ſo to ſhew that he wan't 
afraid to keep the ſea, he ordered his pipe and his 
9 grog to be haubd aloft into her drefling room. 


15 


th. 
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Pil. Up with you then, I follow, 


_ Orſ. Well, a good voyage to you, and then 


hey fe for the little pleaſure. boat, maſter Pillage. 
| Z Excunt. 


Scene n and diſcovers Sir Hector 3 ind-. 


drelſing- room. A punch-bowl, with — and to- 
bacco on & toilet. table. 


Enter Onzox. 


05 Hip, father, hollooa! 5 
Sir Hec. Hey, what noiſe is all that? Can't 


you change the watch quietly and be damn'd to 


you ? The timbers of my head are ſplitting. | 


Or. Maſter Pillage, the purſer, is come at the 
rate of nine knots an hour, from Portſmouth, 
father, and ſo I waked =. according to 
orders. 8 


Sir Hec. And how is the admiral Has he 


ſtruck the flag of life ? 


Orſ. I didn't aſk, . g 


Sir Hec. You blockhead— Vou are a fine one to 
keep 2 look out at the top- maſt Where is Pil- 


lage? 
22 Cloſe a- ſtern in the next room. 
dir Hl. Bid him come a- board here inſtant- 


—Lounds, if a match was ſet to him, now he” $ 
ſo hot, he'd 80 off like a ſky-rocket. 8 | 

ſ E xi; 

Kr Het. My friend, 15 reſident commiſſioner, 

has certainly diſpatched Pillage to me, express, 

with an account of the admiral's a> ell, 

5 4 i as ere 


Os 1 ll inheeFches w-r-mgqm ntinet 
to yer, but he'll be right upon his keel quick!y 
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there's a brave officer laid up for ever in dock— 
Bur death will yellovy us all in turn, and fol ſhall 
only think of ſucceecling to the command. | 


Enter PILLAGE. 


Pit. Sir Her, your moſt obeckent! 
Sir Hec. Ha! honeſt Pillage - my old Heart of 
' Oak, as I us'd to call you. 
e Sir Hector, you were always my 
good friend. 
Sir Hec. And I always will be) your friend, Pil 
1 5 
Pil. 1 know you never forget your word, Sir 
Hector. 
Sir Hee. Never faild 3 in the teeth of a promiſe, 
ſince] was firſt rated able on the books of crea- 
tion damn me And ſo he is dead, Pillage ? 
Pil. Yes, Sir Hector, he's gone. 
Sir Hee. And a worthy fellow he was! 
= As ever ſold a puncheon | of rum, Sir 
5 Hector. by | 
r - (7 Sold a punches of rum l- But what 
time did you leave Portſmouth, my good Pil. 
la e? AE 
2 Within an hour after he die. 

Sir Hec. And all the ſails 1 in the harbour'were 
lower'd 

Pil. Not one, Sir Hector. 

Sir Hec. Wasn't that behaving with too little 
reſpect to the ſervice, my dear friend? 
Pil. He was not of rank enough, Sir Hector, 
tho? an excellent officer, and ſcarcely to be equal 

led in his ſtation by any in the navy. 
Sir Hec. You are miſtaken, Pillage, *tis a com- 


pliment always pas to an officer of his rank— 
How- 


ere 


However, if my intereſt carries the wei 


as a keep-ſake. 
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ight of me- 
tal, I expect the navy will not ſuffer very much 


by the accident. 
Pil. O you are too good, Sir Hector. 


Sir Hec. Too good, "man—for what ? why "is 
the top-gallant object of my heart. 


Pil. O Sir Hector But as there may be other 


people puſhing, when ſhall J hope that you'll 
mention the matter at the Admiralty ? 


Sir Hec. VII ſtretch for Chairing Trofthis very 


| hour—the pinnace out there—PFoh! 1 mean the 
chariot, you raſcals. 


Pil. A thouſand thanks to you, Sir Hector. 

Sir Hec. And a thouſand thanks to you for 
flying the ſtreamers of your ſatisfaction ;. here's a 
little mark of friendſhip, I muſt beg you to wear 


ir Hec. Refuſe me, Pillage ! 


Peil. Why, Sir Hector, I dor't believe they'd . 
venture to do that.— Tour conſequence 1 is too well 


known. 
Sir Hee. Let me ſee which of them would open 


a port hole of denial upon Hector Strangeways. 


Pil. If they ſnou'd boggle, however, Sir Hec- 
tor, you know I have ſome pretenſions. 
Sir Hec. I don't underſtand you. 


Pil. I have been thirty years in the nary. ycu 


know. 
Sir. Hee, And what then, my dear friend? 
Pil. Was wounded at Martinico. 


Sir, Hec. I know your merit, my good Pillage 


—But what then? 
Pil. Tho! I was not obliged to be on deck. 
Sir Hee. Zounds! and what then ? f 


a * giving him a ring. J: 
Pil. Dear Sir Hector, you quite diſtreſs me— 
Then you think there's no danger of refuſal * 5 


2a. 
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Pil Nay, Sir Hector, 1 don't 3 that 
more Rig hd will be paid to ſervice than uſual, 
Sir Hec. Why which way does the wind blow? 
-. Pt. 10th 1 ſhould have the good fortune to 
be appointed. 
Sir Hec. You appointed, man! Why you have 
| Joſt the rudder of your underſtanding. 
Pil. Why not, Sir Hector? For tho? a ſeventy: 
four is the largeſt ſhip I have ſerv'd in 
Sir Hec. We are lalling bere without com- 
_ 
bs Pil. Dear Sir Hector, didn't you ſay you'd 
be ſo good as to ſpeak for me at the admi- 
ralty. 
Sir Hec. Zounds, for vou! 5 coudn' t be fich 
a madman. 
Pil. O Sir Hector! . 
Sir Hec. Speak for you to ſucceed vice admit 
SGrampus? 5 
Pil. Vice-admiral Grampus 1 Why, Sir Hee: 5 
tor, Pm not quite fit for Bedlam yet — I thought 
maſter Orſon had told you | 
Sir Hec. What? - 
Pil. That I came to beg your intereſt to ſuc- 
_ eced honeſt Ralph Rapine. 
Sir Hec. Who? Ps 
Pil. The purſer of the Riſing sun. 
Sir Hee. Damn Orſon—and damn you—and 
damn the purſer of the Riſing Sun. 
Pil. Sir Hector. 
Sir Hec. Why, harkee, firrah—Weren' t you 
diſpatched by the commiſſioner, to acquaint me 
with the death of vice-admiral Grampus i 2 
Pil. Not I indeed, Sir Lector. 
Sir Hec. Not you indeed |— 
Pil. For 1 left the admiral out tof danger. 


To 
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Sir Hec. You did? 

Pil. Ves, Sir Hector, and never Hs to the 
commiſſioner in my life, 

Sir Hec. Why then you are a moſt impudent 


| raſcal, ſor ſuffering me to be diſturbed on your 


account, when | had turn'd in with a fire hetween 


_ decks, and a damnable imaſh in my round- 


top. 
Pil. Sir Hector 


Sir Hec. Get out of my houſe this moment, 


you puppy. 
Pil. Sir Hector — 


Sir Hec. You delerve a keel- hauling, you dog 


-—or, damn me, if I was a deſpotic prince, Pd 
11 1 9 hang you up at the yard- arm. 


[Exit e driven of by Sir Haber. | 
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The Scene an Apartment. 


bn Di and Onsox. 


Lady Di. A RT 95 Colonel; ormſby⸗ 8 bag. 


gage come already? 


Orſ. Yes, mother, and he'll be here himſelf i in 


2 few minutes. 


Lady D. Well, and where! s your father, chile 2 
Or. Lighting a freſh pipe, I believe, mother, 


over a little gin-grog, in the cabin above. 


Lady D. Go, child, and tell him I wiſh to ſpeak 


to him this inſtant : this inſtant; do you hear, 


booby !—Mercy upon me, I am FRE weary of 
this world. 


Orſ 1 wiſh you were landed upon a better, : 


with all my heart then. 


Lady D. Why, you wicked, un natural reprobate. 
Orſ. Lord, mother, is it wicked to wiſh you 


riding fate in the other world, if 12 are afraid 
of foundering in this? _ [Exit. | 


Lady D. Lighting a fr eſn pipe over a little gin- 
grog in the cabin above! A pretty employment 


or a Knight of the Bath, and my huſband. He'!! 
breathe in flame, and ſpeak 3 in ſulphur; yet I muſt 
throw myſelf into his atmoſphere, if he was as 
dangerous as an eruption from Veſuvius, for un- 
Tefs the bear is ſtroak'd into ſome conditions about 


Send | 
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bebaviour, we ſhall appear downright ſavages to 
Colonel Ormſby. 


| Emer Sr Hecror. 


Sir Hee. Well, Di—I have bad news for you. 
The doctors have new -ſheath'd Admiral Gram- 


pus—and I am to continue land-lock'd upon 
your hands perhaps, till the nation is indulg'd 


with another war. 

Lady D. How can you, Sir lade. do ſo much 
injuſtice to my feelings, as t think I ſhall conſi- 
der that bad news ? 

Sir Hec, Why how's this, Di ?—The ſky? 8 
cleared up, and your temper as ſmooth as the Pa- 
cific 1 in a trade wind! 

Lady D. I have been thinking, my dear, hom 
very ridiculous it is for us ever to have the ſmall- 
eſt diſagreement. 15 

Sir Hec. So it is, Di The quarrel of a man 
and wife is like a fight between two privateers, 
where there is nothing bur hard knocks to be got 
on either ide. 


Enter Oxon and Onuszr, 


: Orf. Here ke is, father, here J Colonel orm. 
V. 
Lach D. What a bawling the blockhead keeps, 
Dear Colonel— 
Ormſ. 1 rejoice to ſee your ladyſhip. 
Sir Hec. What, my old boy! Here we ate 
all, Hector, Aſtyanax, and Andromache! 
Ormſ. You are too good to me in this kind 


reception; and I am = ARMY too much obliged in 
E the 
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the protection which you have extended to my 


poor Eaſt Indian. 
Or/. Lord, father, neither ſhe nor Buffora 13 


cowe back yet. 


Hir. Hec. Come back! I didn't know they 


were out of the houſe. 


Ormſ. It was not altogether ſo kind of Zelida, 
to be abſent on this occaſion, as your brother in- 


formed me he had acquainted her with my arri- 
val. 


Sir Hec. That fellow there, might have kept 
an eye upon the harbour. 

Or/. Lord, father, as ſhe was not an enemy, 
what right had I to watch her —— in or out 


of port! 2 


Lady D. She was our gueſt, not our priſoner, 


wy dear Sir Hector. 


Sir Hec. And therefore you mould have watch. d 


all her ſignals, my love. 


Ormſ. Nay, Sir Hector, if Zelida would g⁰ 


out privately, how could Lady Di prevent it? 


Lady D. I hope, my love, that [ am not alto· 
gether deſtitute of breeding. N 
Sir Hec. My dear, you are the beſt bred wo- 


man alive, but, Zounds ! what ſignifies your 
breeding, it this accident ſhou'd make us reine 
a-leak. 


Lady D. My dear, don't loſe your temper— 


eis ſo underbred, you know. 


Ormſ. J am quite unhappy that ſo crifling a cir- 


cumſtance ſhould occaſion the ſmalleſt difference 


between your ladyſhip and Sir Hector. 
Lady D. You are very good, Colonel, ar.d will 


make Hen tor the manners of che ſorecaſtle. 


Or, Now father —— 
Sir Hel. 


p boat—yoy muſt know—O here's my uncle 


* long, may want fome private Jaw together. 
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Sir Tec. If he makes allowance for your man- 
ners, he'll be very good, indeed, Di. 

Lady D. This is too much ! Excuſe me Colo- 
nel Ormſby Stand out of the way, you impu- 


| dent puppy, (70 Oxs0N) you ſeem quite delight- 
ed with your father's brutality! / ¶ Krit. 


Ormſ. Sir Hector, let me requeſt that you will 


follow Lady Di, and make vp. this little diffe- 


eng., 
Sir Hec. What, chace for the purpoſe of firiking 
to the enemy ? : 
Ormſ. For my ſake do it, or I ſhall conſider 
myſelf a diſturber of the family union. 
Sir Hec. Well, for your fake, Colonel. —Tho? 


damme this begging a defeat, is very ſtrange ſer- 


vice for an Engliſh admiral. Exit Sir Hee, 
Orſ. Lord, Colonel, don't be concerned at this 


| little bruſh between father and mother; they en- 
gage in the ſame manner twenty times a day. 


Orm/. 1 am ſorry for it, young gentleman. 
Or/. Why yeſterday it rained very hard, and 
father going out for a little pleaſure in an open 


Ill ſheer off: for two old meſſmates parted fo 
[Exit oy 
Enter RBO LOW. . 


Brown. My dear Ormſby! I aſk your pardon 
for not being immediately in the way to receive 
you; but after we parted at the India Houſe, 1 
was unexpectedly detain'd on a very e 
buſineſs. 

Ormſ. Once more, Brownlow, let me expreſs 
wy: aagpincls at hs you, and my hopes that 

2 we 
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we are both now ſccurely | fix'd for life in our coun. 
try. We have each of us acquired a ſplendid 
fortune in the Eaſt, without! incurring a ſtain upon 
our humanity. 


(Enter Jinge (with a ter * 
Fenm (to Brownlow) Sir, m my lady ordered 


me to deliver you this letter, which ſhe found di- 


rected to herſelf, in the young Eaſt India lady s 


dreſſing room. 


Brown. Give it to me, Jenny. ¶ Exit Jenny. 
Ormſ. My dear Brownlow, excuſe my imper- 
tinence, but may! aſk if any" thing j in that letter 


relates to Zelida? 


Broun. There it is Itis from herſeif—ſhe 


has abſolutely elop'd, and even ſays that my ad- 
vice has derermin'd her' to purſue fo extraordinary 
a meaſure. 


Ormſ. (1 reads) « To Lady Di Semager: 


88 Madam, 


2 Tho it is with infinite pain {reur myfelk 


from a family which has treated me with ſuch 


0 peculiar civility, neither my happineſs nor my 


** honour, will allow me to reccive the ppotec- 
+ tion of your hoſpitable roof any longer. *Tis 


e impoſſible for me to act as your brother wiſhes, 


© and his advice, join'd to ſome other reaſons, 

determine me to leave England as ſpeedily as 
+ poſſible. In return for a miniature I have 
** robb'd you of, I beg you will condeſcending- 


. ly accept the diamond which lies on the toilet, 


and believe me, with the moſt perfect grati- 


f tude for all Four Scan, your ever devo- 


ted 


65 Zel- 
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16 Poſtſcript. 

The agitation of mind; under which I write, 
+ is ſo great, that I have forgot to beg you will 
« preſent my þeſt wiſhes, my beſt acknowledg- 
« ments, to Colonel Ormſby; your brother too 
e has my warmeſt regards, tho? he wants to make 
« me miſerable, and drives me trom 3 country 
„ in which I hop'd to end my wa x; 

 —Brownlow | =— _ 

Brown. Ormſby ! 

Ormſ. For heaven's ſake, explain this une | 
Brown. You know as much of it, my dear 
friend, as I do. 

Ormſ. Why the ſays polletvely here, that you | 
wanted to make her miſerable, and have driven 
her from the kingdom. 

Brown. Simply, Ormſby, you muſt either 
think that am a man of honour, or that Iam 
Foun 

b Ormſ. I have. ever bd you a man of the 
niceſt honour, and as ſuch, I have priz'd your 
friendſhip among the peculiar bleſſings of my life. 
But, Brownlow, Zelida has exquiſite beauty, and 
you have'a ſuſceptible heart.— What did you want 
ble: to do, which would have made her milera- 

e550 

Brown. Nothing injurious to the friendſhip I ; 
profeſs for you, Ortnſby, 

Ormſ. Come, come, Brownlow, | in the fulneſs 
of a generous friendſhip, 1 truſted you with. the 
woman of my heart, and I muſt have a ſatisfac- 
tory account of her. 
Brown. That menace, Ormſby, is very little 
calculated to anſwer your purpoſe, yet as I ſin- 
cerely ſympathize in your diſtreſs, and have no 
view but to reſcue you from farther anxiety, L 
again 
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again conjure you, not to inſiſt upon an explana- 
tion. 

Ormſ. Don't inſult me, Mr. Brownlow, with 
your pity, while you are deliberately binding me 
upon the rack ; but if you ever valued my peace, 
or regarded your own honour, be * and tell 
me. 

Brown." 'You ſhall be obey'd, Ormsby—how- 
ever reluftantly—what has driven Zelida from 
this houſe, was my adviſing her to marry you. 
Ormſ. Adviſing her to marry me !— Why 
| ſhould you adviſe her to marry me? - Where was 
the neceſlity of ſuch an advice? She came from 
India for the purpoſe, and your ee a 
f my. favour, was a friendly ſupererogation. 
Brown. This ſneer, Mr. Ormsby, you will 
one day be ſorry for, becauſe you will one day 
| know that it was not merited. However, inſtead 
of loſing our time in this fruitleſs altercation, let 
us exert ourſelves to recover the fair fugitive, and 
you will then know from her own lips, whether 
my conduct is entitled to Jour: reſentment or your 
approbation. : 
Ormſ. O, doubtleſs, to my deepeſt oratitude— 

bur, Sir, what right had you to tamper with her 
affections? — What right had you to think * 
ſelf of more importance to her than-I was ? You 
fancied, perhaps, that ſhe was ſmitten with that 
irreſiſtible form, and therefore coolly took ſnuff 
_ with a requeſt that ſhe would not quite kill the mi- 
ſerable Ormsby. 
Beroun. Colonel, don? t let us make this affair 
a war of words——you have more than once 
ſav'd my life, but you now attempt a murder on 
my honvur. Let me ring for a ſervant to attend 
you to Four apartment. | 
t Brown. 


-B Brown. Your's, Colonel Ormſby. 
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Ormſ. Will you be at leiſure at eight? 
Brown. I ſhall certainly. | 


Ormſ. Il beg to ſpeak with you. 


Brown. You Sil particularly oblige me. 
Ormſ. Your ſervant, Mr. Brownlow. 


¶[Exeunt. 
The ſcene changes to an apartment. 
Enter PILLAGE. 


Pil. How Tacky i it was that ſo delicious a girl 


ſhould come, at this time, to lodge in my ſiſter's 


houſe, She deſires to be very private and [ 
dare ſay ſhe has good reaſon for her deſire.— Let 


demure as ſhe ſeems, to be, it ſhall go hard if I do. 
not get the purſerſhip of the Riſing Sun by her 
means. That hot- headed old fool, Sir Hector, 


will do any thing to obtain a pretty wench; ; and 
notwithſtanding he was lately in ſuch a paſſion 


with me, has, for anſwer to my note about the 
the new-comer here, promiſed to call upon me 
immediately. I can't ſay, indeed, that this way 
of gaining preferment is the moſt honourable ; 
pt my betters are every day practiſing ways as 


ad, and not one of them is, in his own opinion, 
diſqualified for the firſt l in the * 
dom. 


Sin Heron, 22 


In this cabbin, child, is he? 
Pil. Here he comes . 
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Enter SIR Hecron. 


Sir Her. Honeſt Pillage, I have a 3 
pardons to aſk for my late behaviour - but you 
are a true ſailor, and forget a friend's faults, where 
you can do him a favour. ” 
il. O Sit Hector, it was a miſtake on both 

”, 

Sir Hec. So it was—but I'll make amends— 
And now tell me; is the frigate you have brought 
me to look at, well built? Is the likely to come 
do in a little time, or do you think he'll ſtand 
out to ſea in expectation of a ſettlement ? 1 
Pil. Look at her firft, Sir Hector, and ſee how 
you like her. 

Sir Hec. 1 ſhould gk made more way to you, 
but we are all in a damn'd buſtle about a wench 
at my own houſe—A wench that I ſhould have 
thought of myſelf, if ſhe had not claimed the pro- 

tection of my own fort, and been brought in by 
my brother Broynlow. 
Pil. In that caſe the laws of honour, Sir Hee: 
tor — 

Sir Hec. O intitled her to quatter, damme— 
Straight as a main. maſt—none of your clumſy 
Dutch ſterns---her lanthorns bright as the fun--- 
and then ſomething divine about her bowſprit, 
-E Feeling bis woſe.) But where s your girl all this 
Lo { 

Pil. In the dinia be ſiſter's . 

ly gone out---But if you'll walk: into the next 

parlour a moment, Sir Hector, you'll find a new 
chart of Otaheitę, which will amuſe you, while I 

ſtep up ſtairs A to ſee how the land lies. 

[Ext 

Sir | 
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Kr. Hie. Otaheite 1---O that's Queen Oberea's 
country, heaven-bleſs her, who ſent the ſailors in 
diſtreſs, the ſupply of women and hogs--- Zounds 
if ever I ſhould be ſtation'd there, Pl have a ten- 
der loaded with large nails, to prevent the honeſt 
Johns from endangering his majeſty's fleet a ſe- 
cond t time, in their Preſents to the ladies. 

8 Exit. 


Scene changes to a Stair Caſe, a Dining g Room in 
view, with a Landing Place, 1 


Enter P1LLAGE 


Pal Here" 8 the door—The lady has bien kept 
by one of the India captains, I ſuppoſe, and deſigns 
| to enter herſelf in the cargo of damag'd virginity, + 
which, for the honour of EnFliſh delicacy now a- 
days, makes ſo conſiderable an article in our ex- 
Pe to o Bengal. "Lee at the door. 


Enter Bosson from the Decor. OS 


B What you want, gentlemen? 

Pil. 1 am brother to the miſtreſs of the houſe. 
Buſ. And why you no ſtay below with your 
ſiſter? 
Pil. Come don't be ſurly, my honeſt friend, 8 
here's half a crown for you. 
 Buſ. Scorn your money, gentleman —Buſſora ; 
no do bad tin 

Pil. Why ſhou'd 1 you ſuppoſe l want you to do 
a bad thing. 

Buſ. Becauſe white man him never part with 
money bur for ſome to do and good ting want 


no pd for. 
* \F Pil. 
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Pil. Thar $ NOt fooliſhly thought for an Indian, 
Buſ. O Indian him no quite fool tho' he no 
tink Engliſhman right, when he cba to take 


him life, or him fortune. 


Pil. My ſiſter was telling me that your miſtreſs 


wanted to know the proper method of taking a 
paſſage to India, 


Buſ. Very true. 
Pil. How there's a friend of mine below. who 


knows every thing about it, and will be happy to 
tell her, if ſhe will only give him leave to wait up- 
on her. 


Buſ. Many tank in my lady name - me g0 aſk 


if you only ſtay one minute, gentleman, [Exit. 


Pil. If the gentlewoman here condeſcends to 


receive a viſit, I'll ſend Sir Hector up by himſelf | 
that he may have no TOISEUPLIGNN 


Enter Bosson a from the Door. i 


Baſe I ady will be very glad to ſee you friend 


gentleman. 


Pil. 1 thought as much! 5 
Buſ. O you may ende Indian man bim al- 
ways ſpeak truth. 
Pil. Indeed! 
Buſ. O indeed. % os 
Pil. Well, I'll ſend my friend Who wou'd 


bave thought this tawny raſcal ſo well qualified to 
be either a pimp or a POO (Aide. 


bee 
Buſ. He ſurpriſe at me for ſ peak truth- 


fore truth is all de treaſure left to poor 3 — 


and no left poor Gentoo that, if truth he was 


worth any thing in England. 


LEY ors the door. 
Sceue 
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Scene changes to an Apartment, 


Enter ELIDA. 


Za This Grier 8 coming ſo opportunely' is 

y fortunate, as Buſſora with all his fidelity 
might be unable to obtain the neceffary informa- 
tion about our paſſage, without hazarding a diſ- 


covery— Colonel Ormſby poſſible has emiſſaries 
in ſearch of me — or poſſibly Brownlow- 
Brownlow's heart is occupied by other objects, 
and I muſt never expect to engage a moment of 
his recollection 


Enter Sir Heron. 


Sir Hec. There ſhe is—a fine figure— and clear 


decks roo. — Madam, I am your moſt——_ 
Zel. (turns about) Sir Hector Strangeways! * 


Sir Hec. (af afic ae ) TIPS, | is It ſhe L have borne 
down upon? 


Zel. For heaven . gir Heetor, how did you 


know of my being here? 
Sir Hec. *Sdeath! I muſt rack about! 
Zel. Speak, Sir. 5 


Enter BussokA. 


O Buſſora we are diſcoverd. 

Buſ. Well, lady, we have do no harm. 

Zel. True — but in a country where conſiſtency 
is abſurd, to be innocent may be criminal. 

Sir Hec. Don't be alarm'd, madam. 

Buſ. No lady-- don't fear-- me am come to pro- 
tect you, or no live (drawing his dagger---) White 

; | | F 2 man, 


No, 
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man, Gentoo he die more ſoon as ſpill blood- But 
Bufſora he die two times more ſoon, a as ſce danger 
offer him lady Go from room: 
Sir Hec. Why you damn'd idiot !—— I 'd die 
myſelf ſooner than do your Try the imall eſt 
burt. | 


Zel. Put up your dag ger, Buſſora, or 1 ſhall 


flo ink with terror. 


Bf. U here he ſtay till him wanted 3 

Sir He}. Dear aalen, why ſhould you ſup- 
pole me an enemy? you have hoiſted fail from 
my houſe, and I am ſorry you did not like your 
moorings better, but I don't come to preſs you 
back; tho' quitting your former anchorage let 


me tell you, may perhaps endanger the lives of 
Ormſby and Brownlow. 


"Zithe Endanger the life of Brownlow! 
Buſ. And Colonel Ormiby, him life too lady— 
Sir Hector he ſay. _ 
Zel. But why ſhou'd they fight about me ? 2: 
Sir Hec. I] am afraid, Madan, that nothing but 
your marrying the Colonel, can prevent them 
trom ſhattering one another's rigging a little. 
Zel. Surely, Sir, the Colonel will hear reaſon. 
Buſ. O Lady Engliſh gentleman when him 
in paſſion, ſcandalous for he to hear reaſon. 
Zel. Heavens !— and can Ormfby, after the 
ſtricteſt intimacy of years with Brownlow, after 
receiving a thouſand proofs of his honour, believe 
him in a moment capable of being a villain, | 
Sir Hec. He mult take care of his honour. 
Bu. And honour in here country, th oblige 
gentleman to kill friend without cauſe Poor 
man, he only give friend a black eye, or break 


him bones— It too grand for apy | but * 
to make murder, 


| 3 : 
| | | Lt, 


defence of your miſtreſs— Come, madam. 


Tux ROMANCE or an HOUR. Y: 


Zel. What ſhall I do? 
Sir Hec. Sling in the ſame hammock with the 


Colonel, if you wiſh to prevent miſchief, madam, 


Zel. I'd do any thing to reſcue Mr. Brownlow 
from danger. 


* (af de) Mr. Brownlow! O me : begin ſuß 
pect 


Sir. Hee, Whatever you determine, madam, 
muſt be determined ſpeedily, for they will not be 


long drawing up in line of battle. 


Zel. Then, Sir, J have determined, thi Mr. 


Brownlow ſhall not loſe his life on my account—L | 
am ready to marry Colonel Ormſby. 


Sir Hec. Generouſly reſolv'd, and Ill ſteer you 
e to my houſe for the purpoſe, if you 
leaſe 
Zel. I attend you, Sir Htor—Buffora follow 
me immediately. 
Sr Hec. And be afur'd, my lad, you ſhan't 
have the worſe cheer for drawing your cutlaſs in 


(Sings, 

O the very next morning our engagement 
proved hot. 
68 And admiral Benbow receiv'd a chain ſhot. 
¶ Exit with Zelida. 

Buſ. 0 what fool me was, not to ſee lady how 
her love Mr. Brownlow!— ſhe take paint away-- 
Yer I ſo tick in head, I no ſuſpect But love him 
ſtrange ting! When | was love at Tanjapour, me 


was ready to do thouſand mad action for Balfora— 


O ſhe was heaven hanſome — Fine high check 
bone— little grey eye — mout wide from ear to 
ear and teeth more beautiful as brick duſt 
Then—Yet me am encourage fond idle thought-- 
when lady bid me follow at Sir Hector Strange- 
Ways 
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ways — And muſt ſhe marry him ſhe no love 
after all— 1 have a tink ! "LI 


The Scene hne fo an Apartment of Bene 
Enter BrownLow and ORMSBY. 


Brown, Colonel Ormſby, you are very punc- : 


tul, yet if reflection, ſince I laſt ſaw you, has made 


the ſame impreſſion upon your heart, that it has 
upon mine, I ſhall hope that this call is leſs hoſtile 
than you originally And Ik. | 

Ormſ. Mr. Brownlow, you deſired that we 
mould have no war of words; I am not therefore 
come here to talk, but to requeſt your 1 - 


a mile or two out of town. 


| Brown. Why ſhould | betray your confidence, 


1 you fee that I have deriv'd no advantage 
from the perfidy? Zelida is loſt to me, as well as 
to you, and unleſs you meant that I ſhould be her 


jailor, you have no juſt cauſe to be offended with 


me for her flight. 


Ormſ. Mr. Brownlow, Mr. Brownlow! it is 


plain by the charge in Zelida's letter, of your hav- 


ing driven her away, it is plain by your own con- 
feſſion of adviſing her to marry me, that ſhe has 
been tamper'd with; perhaps you have not in di- 
rect, in poſitive words, ſolicited her affection; but 


there is an inſidious ſmoothneſs of behaviour, a 
cunning male coquetry, which is more perſuaſive 


with an innocent mind, than all the ſtudied modes 
of verbal ſollicitation. : 
Beroun. Yet hear me. 


Ormſ. I'll hear no more, Sir, come e along with 


2 HR "Dion. 
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Brow. When you conſider my obligations to 
OU---= 
: Ormſ. They aggravate the injury. | | 


Brown, But they prevent me from drawing my 


ſword againſt you, and I will not attend you. 


world. 


Brown. What will the good opinion of the 


whole world ſignify, if I loſe my own * $ 
Ormſ. Draw here, Sir. 


Braun. Nay to defend my life . (Draws. 


Enter vie Hxc rox, ZELI DA, Lady Di, and 
Onsox. 5 


Hi Hee. Hey! what the devil laritude a are we. 


in here? ; 
Ormſ. My deareſt; Zelida! 


Zel. O there's my hand, Colonel Ormſby—You : 


muſt not kill your beſt, your trueſt friend, 


Brown. To what are we indebted for this hap- 


py revolution? 


Lady D. Sir Hector will tell you, brother, 


when you are reconcil'd to the Colonel. 


Brown.” That, Madam, is eaſily done.—I ſin- 


cerely give you joy, my dear Ormſby. 


Ormſ. Brownlow, I feel moſt ſenſibly the un- 


- worthineſs of my conduct. I feel alſo wn wretch- 
ed I muſt have been to lole your friendſhip : can 


you, indeed, As e me, and i Impute all my mad- 


neſs to the exceſs of my love? 
Sir Hec. Poh man, of what uſe is friendſhip, 


if it does not teach us to forgive one another 3 


tumbling on the ſea of abſurdity ? 


Zel. Mr. Brownlow, beſides, Knows what i it is 
to be himſelf 1 in love. 


Brown 


39 


Ormſ. I'll brand you as a coward to the whole 
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40 Tur ROMANCE or an HOUR. . 
_ Brown, 1 do indeed, Madam—know it deſpair- 
ioply. 
Lady D. Lord, brother, and never conſult me? 
Orſ. Nor me, uncle? 


dir Hec. You, you, puppy. — Wel, akon, 


(to Zelida) I hope you'il now give me leave to ſa- 
Jute you as Mrs. — 


Eater Buss0za aun. 


Buſſ. O heaven he forbid! . 
Brown, Why ſo, my honeſt fellow! 2 
Ormſ. Buſſora, what's the matter? 
Bufſ. Matter him enough. Lady no like— 
Zel. Buſſora, retire this moment. 
Ormſ. Permit him, madam, to ſtay; for his 
: intelligence leads to a ſubject, upon which I was 
going to requeſt your own explanation. : 
Bron. Why, SUS; you are out of your 
ſenſes, 
Sir Hec. Zounds, no mation Ns ſeem 
1 doubling the cape of a diſcovery here. 
i Orxmſ. Buſſora, your lady, I much fear, has, 
i from motives of generoſity, honour'd me with her 
hand, againſt the inclination of her heart. 
Buſſ O, fool ſo great as I ſee that---or why ſhe 
Tun away from you? 
Ziel. This mad-man will betray all! 
Brown. But you ſee your lady is come back, 
you blockhead. 
Bu. Yes, ſhe come for fear of you fight with . 
Colonel. TO: 
Sir Hec. The wind i is ſhifred here with a wit⸗ 
neſs. 


Or/. And blows freſh againſt the Colonel fa- 
ther; 
Or: | 
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Tux ROMANCE or an HOUR. 41 
orm. My happineſs, no leſs than my honour, 


is concern'd in this information. 


Buſſ. O, if one of two, he muſt be unhappy---- 
me rather you unhappy great deal than lady. 
Ormſ. Zelida, you are ſincerity itſelf, and you 


don't contradict Buſſora. 


Zel. One cannot force one's inclinations. 
Ormſ. I know it too ſenſibly, 


Lady D. But if a lady is ready to marry, w what 
more can a gentleman require? 


Zel. O! I am ready to marry C olonel Ormſby. 
Ormſ. Ah, Zelida ! paſſionately as I admire 


| you, neither my pride nor my reaſon can allow me 
to accept of your hand, if [ am not in n poſſeſſion 


of your heart. 


Zal How happy do you make me. O, Mr. 
| Brownlow, did I not ſay, when you advis'd me 
this morning to marry the Colonel, that he wou'd 
nobly deſpiſe a reluctant heart? 15 

Oruſ. My dear Brownlow, this is an unexpect 
ed ſtroke. 
Orſ. Never mind it, Colonel; Th marry her 
myſelf, with father's conſent, if he'll Jye up in 

| Harbour till I come of age. . 
Sir Hec. Damme, ſo you ſhall boy, if wel 
only turn Proteſtant. 


Ru Dear 1 make oneaſineſ him al end 
1 


Zel. What do you mean: +I | 
Buſſ. I mean that you ſhou'd no bluſh to be 


happy. Chriſtian, if him can make lady happy, 


here him is you know. (Pointing to Brownlow. 
_ Zel. Buſſora, never ſee me more---O Lady Di! 


Lady D. My own feelings to a tittle, at the firſt 


— of my affections for that dear deluder 
ere. . 
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Sir Hee, Me a deluder? 
Ormſ. Then we have ſuſtain'd a freſh misfor- 
tune, -Brownlow.---It wou'd have been ſome com- 
fort to have ſeen Zelida your's, fince I muſt reſign 
her for ever : but you are re-engag'd, and my 


Poor girl, like myſelf, is an in che firſt 


fearch of her heart. 
Brown. No, Gene we have F 


_ new misfortune, if Buſlora 3 is right in his eonjec 


tures ; for after ſuch - uncommon generoſity on 
your part, I need not heſitate to own that this an- 
gelic creature is the only object of * affections. 
Zel. Heavens! is it poſſible! —- 
Sir Þec. Zounds, will the wind never hare 


done ſhifting? 


Ormf. I wan'd offer no » violence to Zelda $ in- 


_ Clination—Speak, my ſweeteſt Sirl. 


Zel. I cannot ſpeak, 

Buſſ. Oh lady, do no fear to tell true. 
Brown, My lovely Zelida, look up. 
Zel. Your affections are plac'd upon hb. 
Brown. It was neceſſary to make you think ſo, 


before I knew the peculiar noblenefs of wur 
ſentiments. 


Sir Hec. Come, come, don? t let us waſte pow- 


- der in idle ſalutes. 


Zel. 1 am overwhelm'd with diſtreſs. TD 

Brown, And you fall peril in wn 10 to 

my ſolicitation? | 

Zel, What wou'd you have me fay ? 

Brown. I'd have you ſay yes, 

Zel. Why no often means yes among the ladis 
of England, does it not? 

Erown, Be witching creature ! thus let me 


Ormi. 


; rhank you. ; «is ing ber hand , 


to 
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Ornſ. Tis my turn to wiſh you joy, Brown- 


* and I do it moſt heartily, 


Sir Hec. So do we all.— This is a glorious 


voyage, indeed. 


Orſ. And the ſhip may be paid off, father, for 


there ſeems to be an end on the ſerves... 


Lady D. My deareſt ſiſter (ſalutes Zelida) this 
is a ſuperlative bleſſing—and I believe there are 


not two ſuch women as ourſelves 1 in any one 
houſe of this kingdom. 


Zel. O, Madam, I am too bappy--but bur 
fora! my faithful Buſſora! 

Buſſ. Will you never ſee me more now, lady? 2 

Zel. Mr. Brownlow, Colonel Ormsby, we are 


all indebted to my good Buſſora, and muſt all 


think of methods to reward him. 


Buſſ. 1 am too reward in ſee you happy Lady: 
And Gentoo, you know, he {corn any other re- 


ward, than him own — for behave like honeſt 
man. 


Zel. What muſt 1 fect on this oceation, T7 ? 


My joy is fo exceſſive, I think the whole a dream; 


yet if this company is but Re my dream 
will laſt for ever. 


 [Exeunt Omnes. 
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